RIGHT HONOURABLE GENTLEMEN
Conservative Party, Sir Patrick Hannon, M.P, It
is hardly Cartland's fault if he is too pleasant to
embitter those who disapprove of his frequent hetero-
doxies.
A celestial view of the Chamber of the House of
Commons reveals that it may contain a leaven of
senile mediocrity, but it is also studded, anyhow on
the Government side, with the talent of youth. A
number have been subjected to sketching, but not, I
hope, to caricature. But there are plenty more where
they came from. I might have mentioned W. W.
Wakefield, a superb propeller of the Rugby football
who, though over forty, is as youthful in muscle as
Harold Nicolson in mind.
Aged thirty-six is Mr. Perkins, already a Member
with more than eight years' seniority, an expert
on the air who many have said has been officially
overlooked on account of his too penetrating criti-
cisms of our civil aviation. Another born in the
same year is Colonel Harvie Watt, a masculine red-
haired Scotsman, already a Whip, and therefore
destined to be shown the plums to pick.
There is Mr. de Chair, uneasily conscious of his
own inexperience, but yet with enough self-assurance
at the age of twenty-eight to assert a strong loyalty to ,
Mr. Chamberlain. Take a sharp turn to die left and
you will find Mr. Pilkington, not yet at ease in the
House (who ever is perfectly so?) but full of thought
and patriotism. Nor must Mr. Godfrey Nicholson be
omitted, who so earnestly strives to carry out what
seems to him to be right.
Some of these comments savour of obituary notices,
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